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ALL FOR YOU.

1he lovo In my heart Is as strong as the hills
And as deep as tho fathomless sea,

Tet pure as the breath of the rose that thrills
The soul of summer with glee.

TJs faithful fair as tho light of tho stars
That beams In tho boundless blue;

No selfish mote its radiance mars,
And, sweetheart, 'tlsah for you.

All for you?
Strong and true.

No time the tic can sever.
Till the angels doubt
And the stars burn out,

I am yours, sweetheart, forever.

The love In my'heart, I know not why
Nor how it came to be,

But tho bliss that is mine no gold can buy,
Kinrw. Out f to TTo

. vp: Thur's nothing so sweet,
.. the .)' rid through;

1 5 - f '.W A it. "vrry beat
- ' 't. is Ic: oc.

. i for on '

'lit- and true,
k mi- - tho tie car so--

, rr.
1 ill tho a : :.: aniilit
Art'" t.JC tlul's tn.i.. out,

I am yours, sweetheart, forever.
Samuel M. Peck, in Atlanta Constitution.

LONG-HAIRE- D SAM.

Sketches of Life in Nevada in the
Sixties.

JDolng Up a Cowardly Desperado with a
Double-Barrele- d Shotgun It Wasn't

Just Fair, But It Was
Ills Deserts.

Sam Brown, or "Long-Haire- d Sam,"
during the summer of 1859, tho first year
of the "Washoe' excitement, rodo over
the mountains from Mariposa to Carson
City. Where he hailed from originally
or what wore his antecedents nohody
knew or cared. His solo companion was
the animal he rode a gray mare, fleet
and powerful, which ho called Betsy. It
was the opinion of nearly every body
that Brown had not a spark of affection
for any living thing except this pet
horse. I am not so sure of this; hut at
any rate, ia tho winter of 1859-6- when
neither hay nor grain could he had in
Virginia City at any price, ho bought
crackers for tho maro at a dollar a pound
and fed' them to her without stint. lie
was, nevertheless, a quarrelsome, over-
hearing, bloodthirsty brute in heart,
and by repeated killings a murderer.
On tho whole ho was a coward, though
on one occasion, when every body else
was panic-stricke- n, he was cool and dis-
played genuine "grit."

Ho wore an Indian-mad- e buckskin
coat with double fringes around the
,fovr, n! cr.rricd a lcn;r rifle on his

and two large revolvers and
' -- "K-k in his belt. When you

tins striking equipment a lux
of fiery whiskers and long,

i..nr hanging loosely over his
t id shoulder's, like strands of

you get 8ohk idea of Sam's
Of course, he had a bad

eye.
Ho made his first stop at Genoa and

spent a week or ten days among the
short-car-d fraternity of that place, at
tho end of which time he had made him-
self so obnoxious that there was not a
gambler who could bo induced to play
with him. He went away to Carson,
where ho had not tarried iong before he
shot and killed an Italian over a game
of cards. The murdered man, Belboa,
might have been somebody's darling
over in Italy, but in Carson City no one
loved or cared for him, and his slayer
got off without even an examination.
After this killing Brown went up to
Virginia, Nev., and spent the winter
disreputably.

It was a long, hard winter, and as
soon as tho spring opened tho Piutes be-

gan raiding tho outside settlements of
Carson valley, murdering men, burning
stage stations and running off stock.
After they had reduced "Williams' sta-
tion to ashes and killed the five white
men there Major Ormsby called for

' j; Fvia.uiil ' :.': . tin'
mi u red and si;v muu .1 win;

1 - 1." 1 to his call a ogvneous
I h - -- tTpioneer - m r
more formidah!" o-- better able
with bav:. r s ' ! d

-- c hao not K r a' i to
seo any thing out unimjuiu uovaI in tbia
deo rado denied that ho knew tho
me uring of tho word "friend," but ho
must have had a "sort of liking" for
John L. Blackburn, who was Captain of
his company and sheriff of Carson Coun- -'

': . u f cLl. " r?t.hv ii-
began, Brovi w- - -

side. In the first
ny of the volunteers fell
hand? of the Indians,

the rvks
lb- root were thiown

- ft. confusion. Ormsby
tnew nothing of Indian fighting; his

men had no leader, and they stampeded
as hopelessly as cattle in a corral. In
their miserable efforts to escape from
the canyon into which they had been
enticed they were nearly all shot from
their horses or dragged to tho ground
and butchered. Blackburn's horse had
been shot from under him, and ho was
left in the struggling mass afoot and
helpless. "Brown," he said, "for God's
sake catch ono of those loose horses for
me!" Riderless steeds were plunging
about wildly in all directions. "No
time for horse hunting now," answered
Brown, "wo must trust to Betsy."
Quickly stripping her of his heavy Mex-

ican saddle and roll of blankets and
breaking tho stock of his rifle before
casting it away, ho leaped upon

the mare's bare back and
Blackburn got up behind him.
They galloped off, pursued by a mob of
yelling redskins, but their ponies were
no match for Betsy, handicapped though'
she was, and she bore her two riders, at
least 350 pounds, from tho Truckeo to
the Carson river, and thence across tho
twenty-six-mil- o desert to Miller's sta-

tion in safety.
When the second body of volunteers

marched to the Truckeo under Colonel

Jack Hays big Sam Brown and Betsy
were with them and helped to punish
the savages on .the same ground where
Major Ormsby 'and his followers had
been butchered. The Hays expedition
settled the Piute business for the time,

nd when the volunteers were disbanded
TJrown returned to his old haunts to

- .i- - .1 i- t tri

Nov., ho killed a man named Woodruff;
but as in tho case of his previous murdor
tho crime was passed over without legal
notice. Brown now seemed inflamed
by a passion to kill because ho
could' do so with impunity, and
a little later on he knifed one McKenzio
to death at Gold Hill. Tho "terror" was
not oven arrested, and he went around
bragging about tho graveyard ho had
started; but this crime was so cold-
blooded and brutal that tho name of
Long-Haire- d Brown excited detestation
whenever mentioned. Some of tho gen-
tlemanly desperadoes of Carson and the
Comstock tried to draw Brown into a
quarrel, and having got the dron on him
put him under the daises, hut- he would
back down every time if it cam" to tak-
ing even changes in an exchange of
leaden compliments with men like .l.vk
Williams. Bill Burns. 'heroke Bob or
Bill Mayfieid, kno' 'i to ix- dead shot.-,- ,

iiick on the tripper and always ready.
They could not get a fight out of him.
and blacklegs as they were, they were
not willing to kill him in tho way in
which ho had dispatched his victims.
Ho was not tho fearless man that many
thought him to be. Ho was easily an-

gered and was a regular thug as regards
the taking of human life, but he was
quick to see it if ho was overmatched,
and he left that 6ort of fight to some-
body else.

After the murder of McKenzio, Brown
soon found tho atmosphere of the Com-

stock so disagreeable that ho determined
to take up his quarters at Aurora, which
was then one of tho liveliest and wild-
est camps on tho coast. Some time in
tho afternoon of July C, 18G1, accom-
panied by Alex Henderson, ho stopped
on his way thither at Lockh art's saloon
in Genoa, and remained drinking and
blustering for two or three hours, and
then galloped on to Vansicklo's station,
where they found tho proprietor, Henry
Vansickle, alone. Stepping to tho bar, he
said in his course, bluffing style: "Set
out your best whisky for two, and
if you don't want tho top of your head
sheared with a bullet be darn quick
about it." Vansickle, a very quiet but
a very determined rancher, answered:
"You can't get any whisky or any thing
else at this bar. You are not wanted
here; so you may as well travel on."
For a moment Brown looked in mute as-

tonishment at tho presumptuous station-keepe- r;

then like a flash his hand
dropped on ono of his sixshooters. Van,
being unarmed and knowing too well
what that motion meant with Brown,
darted through an open door into the
dining-roo- Brown following closo after
him. pistol in hand. Tl.fre were about
fifteen men seated at the long dining-table- ,

eating supper, and as they all
i limped to their feet when ihe two men
rushed into the rinmi the confusion
which ensued prevented llrnivi from
getting a shot, so ihaf Van made his
escape into another

After relieving his pent-u- p ieeiing by
a few oaths and the threat that ho
would blow off tho top of Vansickle's
head before ho was done with him,
Brown remounted Betsy, who stood
quietly waiting for him at the door, and
galloped off on tho Mottvillo road, to-

ward Aurora, followed by Henderson.
Vansicklo's first move, after getting
safely away from his assailant, was to
get his double-barrele- d shotgun and
double charge it with buckshot or pistol
bullets. Thus equipped for war ho re-

turned to his bar-roo- But tho man
he was hunting for was gone. He could
see him and Henderson side by side
leisurely cantering up tho valley. Five
minutes later Van was astride of his
best saddlo horse, shotgun on his shoul-
der and in hot pursuit. Brown saw him
coming and knew perfectly well that ho
meant fight; still, he did not quicken his
pace or try to get away, which ho might
have done, for though he had ridden
Betsy thirty odd miles already, she was
good for many miles moro if he would
urere her. Vansickle rodo up to about

iyeiie' to !Iv vte'-soi- " v L'ct o i.. ;Lc
and turned loose both barrels at(way but missed him the distance
LOv gicaia

ittr While Vansickle halted to reload his
ne was joined by five, or six men

Iron; i:,r Nation, w'io had followed 1il:n
on horseback to see how tho row wouiu
end. After tho first shot Henderson
turned off toward tho East Fork of tho
Carson, and Brown kept on up tho main
road alone. Again Vansickle approached

T3;i hi" r Vi,,- T?T.o"n ti tviriorj

to the ground, his mart as a
shield, and tired over his saddle at his
shotgun pursuer, who was out of pistol
range, however, and neither of the two
men nor the horso of either received a
wound.

Thu.-- the duel between shotgun and
revolver continued until Brown reachoj
Walter Corben's cabin and entered it.
It was now getting too dark to see to
shoot accurately at a distance, and Van-
sickle was too wary to go within range
of tho cabin so long as it held Brown and
his two revolvers. Still ho would not
draw out of tho fight, for ho knew that
if Brown escaped then he would never
rest until ho found some way to murder
him. Thinking that Brown intended to
make tho next station, Lute Old's place,
to stay all night, ho deemed it best to
ride on ahead, lie in wait for him there
and tackle him at closo range as ho
camo up. Ho had figured it out right.
Ho had not been at Old's station a half
hour when by tho bright starlight ho
saw Brown riding up to tho barn
in front of which ho had dis-
mounted and taken his station. O Brown
rode straight toward tho barn, thinking
no doubt if there were any enemies of
his on tho premises they would bo in
Old's house. Ho was watching tho
lights shining from tho windows of tho
station, which was opposite tho barn,
and saw no ono until Vansickle stopped
out in front of him with his gun at his
shoulder ready to fire. He was taken
completely by surprise and only

"By gorry he's got mol" when
Vansickle with the words: "Now for it,
Brown," discharged both barrels of his
gun into his throat and chest, and with-
out a groan the big ruffian tumbled out
of his saddle and fell to tho ground stone
dead.

Every body was glad, and if justice
was not satisfied, at any rate no com-
plaint has oyer been filed.

Brown's effects wore sold at publio
auction, and tho proceeds were devoted
to some good purpose, of which no ad-

ministrator took cognizance. Orin Gray
became tho owner of Betsey, and kept
her as his favorite riding horso for
twelve years or more.

Vansickle, who afterward figured in
tho role of moderator of the Assembly of
Kevada, from Douglas County, when
pistols were drawn, and spittoons and
statute books filled tho air, and who
is now a rustler in Arizona, is a little
old fellow, good natured, fond of fun
and all that, but a tough customer if
stirred up over much. San Francisco
Chronicle.

STORIES ABOUT HORSES.

KeinrkiU Traits of Kquine Intelligence
Observed by ISob Vnrclette.

A writer in Harper's Magazine says
1hat a horse when tied in the stable
should "always lie kept so that he may
see the passers-b- y and the other horses,
and thus amuso and occupy himself."
That is a good plan, but I think mine is
still better. I own ono of those intelli-
gent horses myself. I have never no-

ticed him "politely passing hay" to tho
other horses in tho stable, but possibly
that is because there are no other
horses. I have frequently observed him
dividing his oats with tho hens, which
is much the same thing. And ho has
tho hay fever, just like "folks." Yes,
indeed. But I was going to speak about
making provisions for his hours in tho
stable. When ho is to bo left alone any
length of timo, wo always place tho
morning paper, a copy of tho Nation
and a late magazine or two in his feed-bo- x,

and ho looks over them with great
interest. On one occasion he so plainly
resented my taking away a late
magazine, a number containing some
wonderful stories about real dogs
which I wished to show tho
terra cotta pug, that I looked to seo
what article so deeply interested the
noble animal. I found he was in tho
midst of a bright sketch of travel in tho
"Feed-y- o islands." Don't tell mo a
horso hasn't human intelligence. Tho
fact is, the people who sneer at these
stories of tho remarkable intelligence
of animals are coarso and unintelligent
people, who know nothing about ani-
mals. Tho moro people study their
brute companions, tho moro clearly and
correctly do they understand, neigh,
comprehend them. Look at the wild
Indian; what ho doesn't know about
horses isn't worth knowing. And he be-

lieves his horse will go to Heaven with
him. Whether tho horso believes that
(he Indian nil! go to Heaven or not. we
have no means as yet of ascertaining.
This horse of mine. I am confident, has
opinions on the subject, because one of
Lis favorite books is '"Barns n' Oats on
Timo'lij." He is. however, I grieve to
say, a heartless sort of brute; the sound

f whoa n.ver moves him. Like
udi weii-bru-d horses, ho hao
certain sense of humor, and ono
day, when my little boy quoted, in his
presence, tho line: "How tall was Alex-
ander, pa?" the intelligent animal im-
mediately replied: "Box stall," and
burst into a horso laugh. Upon ono oc-

casion, when every thing on the road
had passed us, I overheard him saying
to himself, slowly: "It pace to go slow."
He is a horso of contented disposition,
although sorrow has left her traces along
his ribs. I had to get the rest of tho
harness myself. Liko all intelligent
horses, ho likes to bo amused and played
with. I used to play with my horses a
great deal, to keep them from becoming
low-spirit- and homesick. But I
haven't for a long while, now. Last
timo I had any fun with a horse he was
a new one. I noticed that ho seemed
out of tuno with his environment Ho
wore his ears flat back on his neck, and
had his eyes rolled back and held in
place with white folds of the same.
He looked about as companionable
and pleasant as a Umatilla cayuso.
So T thought I would go in and brisk

r. p witn a little game. 10 didn't
n, to understand Halma or Parchesi,

nor Fox and Geese, as tho story-boo- k

horses do, so I proposed a game of romps
as something moro suited, to his un-
cultured mind. I smote him a resound-
ing ;'..wack under tho bosom, after the
manner of horsemen, and cried gaily:
"Como up and como over!" He did both,
at once. I got down and went under.
My man, who was bedding strawberries
on the sunny side of tho barn, said if I
had told him I was going to come out of
that window he would have leTl it open.
vStill it made no great difference. It
was a cheap window, anyhow; I don't
suppose the whole thing cost more than
eighty-seve- n cents, class and all

Eh'.' Von say some of these wonder-
ful stories about horses are, hard to be-
lieve'.' Xonsense; you get a horse or a
dog of your own. In six weeks you'L
believe any thing you tell about either
of them. But will other people? Well,
yes; that is, they will believe as much
of your story as you believe of theirs;
what moro do you want? Burdotte, ir
Brooklyn Eagle.

Tho Uest of All Cribs .

A mother says: "A clothes-bask- et

makes one of tho nicest possiblo cribs
for a baby. All my children wore
raised in a clothes-bask- et and a ham-
mock, with never a cradle or crib. It
was a largo-size- d ono (tho basket, I
mean), with handles at tho ends. For
the first baby it was covered with blue
silesia and dotted Swiss. But when tho
other babies camo an old cretonne for
the inside and out did very well. Tho
sides were padded with a piece of old
bed-quil- t, and a little mattress made for
the bottom. When baby fell asleep tho
basket was easily carried into a quiet
room, which could bo made dark." The
idea could not bo a bad ono. Such a
basket would do very nicely for tho
babies who aro just learning to sit alone.
Tho padding would savo the little
heads from many a hard bump, and also
keep tho little ones from feeling the
drafts which rush along tho floor." De-
troit News.

When a man is vile and villainous,
and thinks nobody knows it, he is cher-
ishing a big error that will some day
greatly confuse him.

Tho man who is sure that he can't
be wrong is always the very ono to find
that it is tho impossible which, always
happens, Puck,

A MAGNETIC YOUTH.

Young: Louis Haraburgor's Ability to Make
Things Stick to His Hands.

Louis, tho sixteen-year-ol- d son of
Philip Hamburger, is possessed of a
mysterious power which is puzzling
scientific men. This power enables him
to make objects of considerable weight
adhere to his finger-tip- s, contact only
being necessary. The young man, wha
is quite small, has been studying chem-
istry some timo at the Maryland College
of Pharmacy, and has shown his par-
ents and friends some astonishing feats
arid bits of magic. By merely pressing
his tully-distend- fingers against a
heavy cane, be holds it suspended in
air for a long time. He is also able,
by placing the balls of three fingers
agaiiil the sid- - of a glass tube, to raise
the weight of 1! ve pounds attached there-
to. He says ho has always remarked a
peculiar feeling when touching small
objects which are wet or greasy, and in
order to get tho best results in his ex-

periments he must have both tho hands
and objects dry and very clean. For this
purpose ho always washed his fingers in
alcohol and other and wipes them and
the objects dry.

In the presence of friends ho gave an
exhibition of his powers. The first ex-

periment was to place a numbor of pins
around tho palm of his hands and on
tho tips of his fingers. On holding the
palms vertically tho pins aro found to
drop only after a long time. He next
showed his ability to pick up from tho
table by pressing his dry finger tips
against it any highly-polishe- d, smooth
body, such as a pencil or a pen. Much
more striking, however, was the manner
in which a pen hold perpendicularly
stuck to tho ends of his fingers.

Both hands have the same remarka-
ble power, though tho right ono does
the better work. Tho tips of the fin-

gers, which aro moro than usually
fleshy, aro capable of tho greatest feats.
Ho touched his fingers against a glass
tube three-quarte- of an an inch in di-

ameter, and they stuck with such force
that, as he pulled them away from it
ono after another, there was a click.
The end of tho tube thus raised was
freighted with a plaster of paris block,
and on this were gradually piled leaden
weights until five and one-ha- lf pounds
were reached. This he was able to
raise with the open palms.

Tho young man loses control of his
secret force when tho objects become
damp by perspiration or otherwise, and
can only show its action on very smooth
bodies. Prof. William Simon, of tho
Maryland College of Pharmacy, has

whatever strength und remark-
able powers tho young man displays
from the very smallest beginnings. IIo
has hopes of making him perform yet
more wonderful feats. At present he is
engaged in experimt-ntin- with him in
a scientific manner in order to present
the case to the public m a technical
journal, no has called tho attention of
a number of medical specialists in this
city to tho caso, and all are at a loss to
give an adequate explanation. Balti-
more Letter

INDIGENT PEASANTS.

The Hard StruRclo for Existence Among
tlie l'oor People of Tyrol.

Tho struggle for mere existence with
these poor people (tho Tyrolese) is a
fearful one, something that an Ameri-
can farmer has never even dreamed of.
The summer days aro so few and so
rainy that tho hay can bo made only by
tying the grass around poles to dry, freo
from the ground, and thoy may often bo
seen mowing in tho rain, hoping that
tho sun will come out long enough to
partly dry out the grass when cut.

Tho men, when mowing, generally
have on white aprons, looking much liko
a lot of barbers or waiters pressed into
service. This is due, probably, to the
fact that the women do the most of tho
mowing, and when a man has to do it ho
wishes to look as much like a woman as
possible, so as not to be recognized.

Throughout tho most of Europe the
peasants, or farmers, live in villages,
and go every morning and evening from
two to four miles to their land and back,
at a great loss of time and thought.

It is a rare thing to seo separate
houses in tho country. In Tyrol and
Switzerland the houses aro moro scat-
tered, and one may often seo houses
perched so far up on tho mountain sido
that it would seem impossible to get to
them, and frequently a hamletof a dozen
or twenty houses will bo found lying up
almost in the "kiuu. arly :tt the- ti.n-be-

line m the must nnepe id places
Cor. Chicago Journal.

The "eg:rocs of Trinidad.
The nejrroe-- . of the Windward Islands

are disposed to be the most unconscion-
able set if scoundrels on earth. They
would steal a ship if they could carry it
off, but their inventive genius is of so
low an order that it vanishes in tho
presence of such a huge undertaking as
tho successful removal of a thousand
tons of booty. They aro pilferers.
When a vessel arrives at a Caribbean
port thoy surround it with their fleet ol
boats and swarm over the decks and
cabins, appropriating every thing they
can lay their h ands on. It requires
about half tho crew to watch them.
They have been known to steal part of
a ship's rigging in broad day-ligh- t.

They stole a piece of salt pork from
my hook while I was fishing for sharks
at Trinidad. I believed that a shovel-nose- d

monster had given mo a bito and
was encouraged to bait the hook again
and sit up all night in the hope of
catching him. The same trick was
tried on the captain of a British bark
who fished with a harpoon, and the re-

sult was an islandor on board with a
piece of steel and a frightful wound in
his thigh. Victor Smith, in Chautau-qua- n.

Tho cotton-pick- recently tried
near Rolling Fork, says a Mississippi
paper, not only captured tho cotton but
gathered in limbs, stalks, real estate
and all, and then scattered the mass all
over the field. It took ten darkies to
pick up after it, and tho machine was
declared a failure. A good, spry de-

scendant of Ham is the best cotton-pickin-g

machine yet introduced in this coun-
try by our enterprising Yankee friends.
If thoy succeed in making a better one
we will buy that as we did the ones in
trodu.ced hero prior to 180J.

PITH AND POINT.

Tho most reliable good man in th
World is tho man who has tired of wick-
edness. Atchison Globe.

Truth is tho same through tho gen-
erations, but its diversity is in tho see-

ing of it. United Presbyterian.
I We lose half tho happiness of life

by caring too much for tho opinions of
others.

Misery may lovo company, but the
company doesn't generally return the
pompliment. Somorvillo Journal.

In this age of sharp rivalry the man
who permits his wife to go wool gather-
ing is very liable to get worsted.
Bingham ton

They whe st weary of life,
and yet are r villing to die, are
such who hav no purpose; who
have rather d than lived.
Clarendon.

Be not too ready to question the virt-
ue or veracity of a statement for fear
of exposing your ignorance of even a
subject with which you suppose your-
self well acquainted. A. P. Reed.

Information got by galloping
through a multitude of books is about
as nourishing as tho mustard scraped
off a sandwich. It may make your
tongue "smart," but it won't make you
strong.

Every action, every thought, every
feeling contributes to tho education of
tho temper, the habits and understand-
ing and oxercises an inevitable influ-
ence upon all the acts of our future life.

A largo part of the drill of life con-
sists in ovorcoming hostile dispositions.
Each timo wo have conquered some re-

sentment or prejudice wo havo made a
distinct gain in tho way to a

behavior.
As steady application to work is tho

healthiest training for every individual,
bo is it tho best discipline of a State.
Honorable industry always travels tho
same road with enjoyment and duty,
and progress is altogethor impossible
without it.

Economy should bo practiced in
timo of youth, its results to bo prudent-
ly preserved for unforeseen sickness,
need, misfortune, and inevitable feeble
and helpless old age. Its observance
calls for no peculiar trait of character in
the individual; it simply requires deter-
mination and strength of will to resist
selfish gratification. Further, it may
demand education; that is, that tho
power of extravagant habit must be
trained to succumb to tho power of
economic education. American Agri

NG THE HAIR.

Pr ve of Value to Ladles
Their Tresses.

in the arrangement of
st ladies realize. Every

lady should study her own features, and
unless she possesses a faco of marvelous
beauty she will at once perceive that
the entire effect of her countenance is
changed by tho manner in which her
hair is dressed. In a coiffure she may
appear handsome, or at least stylish;
with her hair combed plainly back,
positively ugly, and as American ladies
are blessed with fine, beautiful hair,
with the now and extremely graceful
modes which our artistic hair-dresse-

aro constantly displaying, there is no
reason why every woman, regardless of
her ago, should not mako the most of
her looks and always appear at her best.

Those who are deficient in capillary
wealth can easily remedy that misfort-
une by adding a "switch," and none
savo their hair-dress- will be tho
wiser, and both these and tho bangs
or front pieces so much in favor at pres-
ent are now so beautiful and naturally
made that thoy cause no discomfort to
tho wearer and defy detection.

The high and low coiffure, at present
tho reigning stylo, which consists of
two long braids reaching from the top
of tho head to below tho nape of tho
neck, is an extremely neat and practi-
cal arrangement, admirably adapted for
every-da- y Avear, and is much favored by
ladies who prefer a coiffure, while at
the same time desiring a modest head-
dress.

For full-dre- occasions the more elab-
orate is univorsally adopted. The latest
stylo coiffure combines unusual grace
with the highest form of simplicitv.
This coiffure is now vorn in Paris, and
will bo the prevailing stylo in New York
this winter. Tf requires long hair and
is easy to ar. nge. Those wishing to
become their wn hair-dresse- in ar-

ranging this s' lish head-dres- s will find
the subjoined directions of eminent
service.

Divide the front hair from the back,
from ear to ear. about three inches from
forehead; tio tho back hair about two
Inches below crown; place a pompadour
roll in front and cover it with tho front
hair, waving tho hair on temples slight-
ly with small curling-iron- s. Cover the
pompadour with a light, pointed bang.
Take a threo or four ounce switch, very
slightly crimped, made of hair 24 or 28
Inches long and braided in three strands,
and place it at tho tio, falling two or
three inches below the nape of
tho neck. Then pin tho braid on
tho sides nnear tho neck, so as
to appear like two braids. Fasten a
shell brooch so as to appear like tho
braids, fiat to the head. A bow of rib-
bon, not too largo, can bo used for that
purpose, but tho shell brooch should bo
recommended, as it really forms part of
tho style. With tho hair of tho head a
pouple of flat loops can bo arranged to
cover tho top of tho braid and meet the
back of tho pointed bang. If tho hair
is not long or thick enough to use a
couple of waved points will do better,
fastened on tho head with largo loop-she- ll

pins.
Fancy pins and combs aro much used

when the hair is coiled, and loops of
fairy tullo fastened to a pin appear
among the coils and curls. Gold, silver
and shell bands are very fashionable.
Thoy are also useful in keeping the
curled front locks in place, and aro

to almost all faces. With the
evening coiffure tho feathery aigrettes,
with quivering diamond drops, real or
Imitation, is the favorite ornnmont.
For overy-da- y wear shell-com- and
pins hro mostly wsed.CljicasQ Tirai.

OUR YOUNG READERS.

A LITTLE GIRL.

Once mamma was a little girl,
And then, how very queer!

When any thing wont wrong with her.
She never said : "Oh, dear!"

She never found a word of fault.
She never fussed or cried;

And neither did my dear papa.
Or my dear Auntio Clydo.

II ever I'm a woman grown,
And have dear children small.

Tiipy Just han't know I ever was
A iittle giri at all.

--Alice Mhj Douglas, in Santa Clans.

A CURIOUS SHOW.

Cuts, Bird and Mien JAvlng Together in
I'eace anl Harmony.

Have you ever seen a "happy family?5
not o boys and girls I mean, but of
cats, birds and mice?

"Why," you may exclaim with scorn,
"tho cats would eat the others up!" No,
not in the "happy family" of which I
am now going to tell you.

Somo times and in some places in the
streets of London, and also at tho sea-
side resorts, may be seen such a family;
and the birds do not peck at tho mice,
and the cats keep their claws from both!
It is called a "happy family."

"What birds are these? Well, in ono
such family which I have seen there aro
pretty paroquets, a couple of green-
finches, and sometimes a brace of gay
Java sparrows. There are one or more
white mice and a couple of cats.

Tho birds chirp and twitter and hop
about in a cage, on the top of which two
sleepy cats stare around them, appar-
ently quite oblivious of the feathered
creatures beneath, while when wanted
tho mouse or mice make their appear-
ance, sometimes from tho master's
pocket, sometimes from the cago or a
little box. And so tamed aro tho cats
that I have seen the little white mouse
run up a slight pole and down again
through a cat's paws, and it was actually
placed onco on a cat's nose for a sec-

ond or so only, it is true but the cruel
jaws made no snap at the little creature.
Tho mouse seemed quite safe.

But these creatures perform. Tho
Exhibition if we may givo it that
grand name takes place on a little
wooaten platform or board supported on
two pairs of legs which can ho folded up
liko two pairs of gigantic scissors. And
if jrou wore to meet Mr. Showman and
his companion, who is sometimes a little
girl and carries a small bag .for the
money, on their travels as they make
their way to different places, you might
not perhaps think they had a "Happy
Family" with them. T'.s vge is
shrouded in a cloth cover, the fats are
shut up in a flat-lidd- basket., and the
platform, taken off its legs, which are
folded up, looks little else than a paint-
ed board.

But now the show is to begin! Tho
board is placed on its legs, the cage of
twitterers uncovered and stood at one
end, with the two- sleepy cats upon it.
The little polo is fixed in its place with
a little flag on the top. When required
a couplo of small ladders leaning to-

gether liko tho sides of a pyramid are
produced, and up the sloping sides of
this the twittering birds movo up ono
side and down the other and the white
mouse crawls. A tight rope is also
stretched for them, and along this the
little performers also pass.

Perhaps tho mouso hopes to find food
at the end of its journey, for I have seen
it hurry into the cago, the door of which
is opon opposite the end of the second
ladder, and look after the bird-see- d lying
there. Another trick performed by a
Java sparrow is to hang from tho tight-
rope with his head downwards like a
piece of meat in a butcher's shop; and
the red color of the bird of course assists
the imitation. Then another little
feathered creature pretends to be a dead
bird. It lies on its back in the show-

man's hand with its legs apparently
stiff, for all the world as though life had
really departed!

And while the little performance is
proceeding Mr. Showman can keep up a
pretty patter or running talk of his own,
in which you may hear such names as
Champagne Charlie, Mrs. Caudle and
Girl of tho Period. Presently two of tho
birds shall wo call them Mrs. and Mrs.
Caudle? are taken out for a drive!
Dexterously their mastor catches one of
the greer.ft'ne'1-- - --.7 . r nh and r
sort f little cloak, perches a sir all hat
on its head, and tueks it into a little
open carriage. Very funny looks the
pretty little head with its beak and
bright eyes turning about.

The other greenfinch is treated-i- a
piniilar manner. Then a paroquet is
caught possibly one of the largest and
strongest and placed between the
shafts. These appear like two wires
converging toward each other and
joined at their ends by a ring placed up-

right between them, liko a loop. The
bird stoops its head, pops it through
tho ring, and hops away, drawing tho
coachf ul behind. "Very probably if you
watch, you will see Mr. Showman lift
up his platform slightly so that the
coach may run more easily down tho

ring seems to rest on the bird's
wings and apparently does it no harm,
though it will probably get out of the
circlet as soon as possible.

Somotimes greater brilliancy is given
to tho performance by a bird firing off a
toy cannon. The mastor lights the
match and places it in a little apparatus
behind tho small piece of artillery.
The bird jumps upon tho apparatus,
when down goes the match and off bangs
the cannon!

One of tho cats and sometimes both,
may be supposed to hold up tho little
pole for the mouse to climb. Tho stick
is fixed in tho platform but tho cat's
paws are placed around it. Tho little
white animal crawls between tho paws
without, apparently, tho slightest fear.
A cat too will jump over tho mastor's
outstretched arm, something as its big
cousins, a trained tiger or leopard, will
spring through a hoop in a show.

Now how is it, you may ask, that
these cats are thus tamed with regard
to these birds and mice. Well, the se-

cret is said to be this, that they are
brought up together. That is the rea-

son that the cats do not attack the
birds. When kittens the cats are intro-
duced into largo caffQ wH& the birdj,

and there they live together a "Happy
Family."

Cortainly the method seems simple
enough. Moreover the cats aro said not
to touch other birds afterwards. Spar-
rows are to these paragons of pussies an
unknown delicacy. And the owner has,
on occasion, sold cats to persons desir-
ing such harmless specimens of the fe-

line race.
As for the teaching of the creatures

for the show, a little time and patience.- -

the man, will train them. I shoulds"r
hn inniined to add s and firmness'

but no harshness or frightening. I
know a little canary which will per--

on a lad's shoulder all the time it a m

working at his lessons and wrestling-wit-

that dreadful Latin and ariih
tic! Every now and again the snw
creature gives little tickling pecks t
his neck, and presently if you crack a
hemp seed and place it between yourr- -

lips it will como and peck it out in the
prettiest and most delicate manner; In
short, if you choose to be kind and pa-

tient and firm, you may teach a fairly-intelligen- t

canary a number of pretty
little tricks. F. M. Holmes, in Little
Folks.

"LUCKY NED HOVT."

Can Onr Boy Headers explain the Secret
of Ills Success?

"Lucky Ned Hoyt" was the popular
sobriquet of the railway magnate.

"A man," his associates would teU
you, "of only moderate talents, born in
poverty, with no family or social influ- -.

ence, yet he had mounted the ladder ofi
success rapidly and steadily. Nothing
to help him but luck, blind luck!"

Let us look a little at the steps of this
ladder up which Ned climbed so fast.
Ho was the son of a poor woman, who
gave him a few years' schooling, and
then found him a place as "elevator
boy" in a hotel. Ned had 'one aim: to
find work on a railroad, and there to
mako his way up. He stuck to that one
idea; ho never changed it, he never for-
got it. The men who used the elevator
daily found the boy always clean,
always polito and eager to be of
use. He became a favorite, especially
with one, a station-maste- r on a railway
leading out of tho city. To him Ned,
choosing a moment when he was in a
good humor, frankly told his story and
his hope. "Can you give me work?" he
asked.

"Yes," the man said; "in the yard;
but it will be hard and poorly paid.
Better stay where you are."

"You never can rise in an elevator
above tho fifth story," retorted Ned,
laughingly.

lie vva- - set af handling c the
platform. In a month be a racted tha
notice of all the men in " - . ard by his
unfailing promptness. r.ergy and good-humor-

courtfs;. . llis eyes and ears
were always upon, and he was eager to
leatn'he business and the methods of
tb? road.

vue day the freight-maste- r needed a
temporary helper in his office, as one of
tho clerks was absent suddenly ill. He'"

applied to the yard-mast- for a substi-
tute, "if you've got a wide-awak- e young
fellow, not afraid to work."

"Here's your man!" said the yard-maste- r,

tapping Ned on the back.
"What luck Hoyt has!" said his com-

panions, as he went into the office.
At the end of tho week tho sick man

returned, but Ned had made himself too
useful to bo dismissed from the office. A
year later a small road applied to the
larger one for a man competent to super-
intend its freight department. Nobody
was surprised when Hoyt was chosen.

Ned threw himself into tho interests
of the now road with zeal, and intro-
duced into its management the meth-
ods of the older systems. At last he
saw an opportunity for a grand coup by
which to insure the success of the road,
and his own as well. By building a
short branch, it would tap the trade of
a productive region. Ho urged this
action upon tho directors; the road was
built. In a few years two great rail-
ways saw the vast advantages held by
the smaller lino, and bid high for them
against each other. The short road was
at last incorporated in one of the larger
ones, and Hoyt was taken into its board
of management.

"Blind luck!" cried the men whom ho
had left behind.

But as years passed and Hoyt, always
cheerful, energetic and d,

hN'auzly ro.so b Uie chief centre. .f the
road nerer failing to see and secure an
opening for its advancement or his own,
his comrades began to suspect that there
was some seeret in his success other
than that of lock.

Can our rs explain it?
Youth's Companion.

TVliy?
Why do we caU a piece of cloth nailed

to a stick a flag?
"That is, how did we happen to choose

that name? Why wouldn't it be just as
well to havo named it a spread, or a
string, or anything?

There aro generally reasons for things,
my friends.

Did you over see tho plant named
flag? Did you notice how its leaves drop
gracefully downward, instead of stand-
ing erect? It is true there are somo
species of the plant whose leaves stand
erect, having power to support their own

weight, but it was not this kind which
gave tho plant its name- -

Think, now, of all tho national flags

you have seen. Did any of them stand
out straight and firm, liko boards?

knowhowgracefully the foldsDon't you
droop, and sway hack and forth in tho
wind? WThat word better than the old

Latin one, meaning "to droop," "to
hang down," could hotter describe its
character? Pansy.

The Boston Transcript tells tho fol-

lowing: A member of a suburban Brown-

ing club was found reading tho Bible in-

dustriously day after day. Her daughter
commonted on her new habit and sho
said: "Yos, dear, I find it necossary to
read tho Bible now. Browning quotei
so much from it."

English as sho is advertised in a
Japanese paper: "This teeth powder is
not common thing, as be soiled in the
world, it is powerful to hold the health
of teeth, and recover the teeth from its
sick. If you only examine should fin '

that it never toll a lii,


